i el

———

The Lily.
1 saw the Jy pode and perfect grow
Al its slent sisters In the wend,
Mothought withdn lts ehilly depth to rend
A mnidenly sevority, s though

A vool young e ey slambering in the snow !

OF itu fenll substanes, 1o that chalico whito
Whose fulry texture shono ugalnst the Hght
At unawikend pulae beat fulnt snd slow,
And 1 pomembenad, Jove, thy ooy disdain,

When thou iy love for thee lndst fest di-

vined;

Thy proud, shy tenderness=too proud to niglm of trouble in Millie's fuce ; and lh(l_
jesting voice wus turned at once to one

foign

Thnt willful blinduess, which s yet not biind,

Then toward the sun thy Wy-dite 1 turmed—

With sudien splendor fushed (s ehalles

Irned.
— M. I, Bogesen, (n Seribuer for March,
R — 5
*“Too Late,”
I it mndd sip my sherry wine,
Pesbdder thie Dluzlng tre;
Tis vory old, "ts very fine,
A vintage to Insplio
stieh fenaetdes s a Poe mdght woeave,
And, weaving, strike his Iyre,
Iwip thie wioe, Lt would you think,
To heny thie glusses' ehythmie elink,
1o grumbling even wlhidlo | drink¥

It comes too lute, too inte, T muso,
Thia shorey varde and wellow,

Why diid relontless fito rofuse
To sinlle, when vet o fellow

Wi young nnd strong and lusty-limbed,
Before his faco grew yellow

With indigestion®  Ah, the wine,

Thitr enyied neotne now s mine,

But gone the taste that mude 4t fine!

I know this velvet.covered chair
Is wondroua soft and vasy,
it whint of comfort oun 1 shinre
Girow i eorpulent and wheezy?
Ahyeonld T thus have stretchod my limbs
Wihen e wis fresh and broesy

But novw —=well, now I've lenrnod to doubt

1f nny body's yet found out
A ohinde that's casy for the gout!

Woodeockand turtle, quull on tonst,
Thoese things of feasting suvor;

And yot the game, the fl<h and ronst
Huve lost Tor nue thelr fnvor,

1 eould huve rolishied these things onee,
il fortune smiled with fuvor;

But now, with dninties sprend In sight,

WALE D thes poadiete ean delight,

v Tosk thie snuee of nppetite,

Bewpuse 1 deive my coneh nnd lour
The ghrls nee prowd o mest my,
Phey come unbidden to my door,
Al with wlclss they greel me;
hey thirow fhele prms abont my noek—
Yo, thut's thie way thoy troat me—
But pusston’s tmes are pll unknown ;
T Hps to Kiss aee mine, [ own—
Phe nectar of the kiss has flown!

Anil w0 1 sip iy sherry wine,
Boside the blnzing e,
Aud, though "tis ol pnd very fine,
Sl thongehits it doth Insplre ;
Forsltting hero in luxury's lup,
O fortune’s smible 1 tire;
And D wonld ghvae iy bromd estite
o iy Boon hestowed by finte,
Wlikeh it not come too Inte, too lnte !

- -

LEARNING HIS VALUE.

Mr. Mareus Wilkingon sat alone in his

oftice, with a dainty little perfumed note

botween his fingers, and n puzzled frown
upon his brow, The note, directed in n
graceful fominine hand, was brief:

Dean Guarpiax: T will beat the offiee at
10 in the morning, to consult you upon a
madier of importance, MiLLIE,

SOA mtter of importance,” muttered
My, Wilkingon, twisting the note nery.
ously. *Can my fears be true? Has
Cyril Ormshy proposed to my pearl? I
wi wleadd he bhas! And what can I urge
aguinst the man, if Millie's own instinets
have playod here false®  Ten o'clock!™

The last silvery stroke of the mantel-
elock had not digd sway when the door
of the ailiee was opened by a elerk, and
Millic Bentley entered the room.

Just i few words to deseribe the ward
of whom Marens Wilkinson always
thought as a pearl, a lily, every thing
pure and fair. She was of medinm
height, slender and graceful, with a

thouehtinl  face of t!tt|lli‘-ilu ih-;l'lll‘}‘.'

Very voung, only 18, Millie Bentley had
borne early the sorrows of life.  Her
futher, having been wealthy, had failod
in business, and committed suicide,  Her
mother, delicate and helpless, had fought
poverty feebly for two years, and, sink-
ing undor privation and toil, had con-
trneted o fatal disesse. . When all hope
of life was the news eame that
Millie's uncle, dying abroad, had left
large foriune to his only sister. A will
wits madde by the dyving woman, leaving
her own too lutely won independence to
Miilic, nad appointing their old friend,
Mureus Wilkinson, guardian to the heir-
eax Sorrowing, and womanly beyond
hor years, Millie had turned from her
own erief to a poble endeavor to solace
trals of lllum,' with whem

OvVer,

SO of 1

her own peiverty had made her familiar,
A cousin bad come st Mr. Wilkinson's
request 1o make a home for his ward,

and she recumed many long interrapted
tudies, DBut o large pertion of her time
was apent i the bumble hbomes of those
who had been her mother's friends in
the dark davs of widowhood, and her
sonvit oxtended far be-

ool haritiee
vuird this small itele,  She had been an
orprha y years on the d AN when <he
came ok Mr, Wilkinson, as already
lescriben), and the sorrows of her life
had b=t =ane of their bitter sting, leay
ing on! sentle asdpess leehind

N . Millie,”* the wold gentleman
sard, hat brings to me the pleasare
of <oy 1 '-'-lf\'\ gy

wat myseil,”” Millie said, the

ol + nis r‘..;-hirxg her cheek«

| ¢ Dear me! I didn't know you ever
| took such sn insignificant person into
‘ consideration at all."

“ Now, Unecle Mure, plesse don't
tense,"!

o She wants something enormons,
suid the old gentleman, wddressing the

I know what to expect next.”
But just then the kindly man detected

of tender gravity.

“What is it, my child ?"

¢ Cyril Ormsby came to see me lnst
evening, and he will come here to-day;
but I wanted to see you first, IHe wants

[me to be his wife, Uncle Mare, and"— |

she hesitated hero—** you do not like
him!"

“Who told you that?**

“ No one; but I see it for myself."

“Well, you are vight, Ido not like [

“ May I?" whispered Millie.

“ Just a8 you please, my dear. Per-

haps this dying woman or her child will
drink up your charity."
* Hush, hush!"

So tenderly, so delicately Millie gave |
her charity, that there was only deepest
Jwalls,  “Whenever | am Uncle Mare, gratitude swakened without the galling
sense of obligation, She left more than | for your guardian.

suflicient for some weeks, and promised
to send delicacies for the invalid,

No word of herself passed her lips un-
til they were once more in the narrow
street.

#0h, Uncle Mare,” she said, * oan | the h.mkon
it be true that he i3 so hard, so false to | 8 Cyril Or

me "

“ Wait," was tho brief reply.

They went into the wide court-yard
in whose space stood the four great fac-
tories, the joint property of Marcus

| Wilkinson and Cyril Ormsby, long be-
fore divided by the entirely opposite

[him. But my like or dislike has no con- [ management of these two into two dis-

[ trol over you."
“No control!™
(piteons,  **Please don't talk so. I

come to you us I would have gone to my

father."

tinet departments—one entirely under

Millie’s voice was | the control of the elder, the other of the
| younger man.

* Wilkinson's absurd soft-hearted-

' ness,"” as Cyril mentally charncterized

“There, dear, 1 was wrong. Tell|jt, had made this division absolutely
'me, then, ns you would have told your | pecessary.

| father, do you love Mr. Ormsby

{knew. If you could see him with some
of my poor people, how gentle and
| couteons he is, you would like him, too,
He has given me so much sympathy in
my work, Unele Mare, feeling, as I do,
that the possession of grest wealth is
but u stewardship."

“ And s0 won your loye?"

“My respeet and admiration, uncle.
I can not yet realize that n man so no-
'ble and so good can really desire my
|companionship and help in his life,
But, since he does, I am glad and proud
to have won his confidence,”

“Hem—yes! Lnthusinstic, but heart-
whole!” was Ny, Wilkinson's mental
comment, * Suppose you and 1 go for
n walk ?'* he added, aloud.

“ A walk P Millie snid, ina tone of
| surprise.
| *“Yes, I haveafriend ortwo Ishould
l'liko to have you see. When we come
back I will tell you why I dislike Cyril
| Ormsby, if," he added, mentally, * you
have not already found out.”
| It was not exactly such n walk ns one
| woulil have mapped oul for u gentle-
man's invitation to a young, beautiful
girl; but Millie followed its course,
[ leaning upon her guardian's arm, won-
[dering a little, but never hesitating,
past the respectable portion of the eity,
to a quarter known as the * Factory
Row," a place wnere Mr. Wilkinson
| had never before allowed his ward to
go. For there were apt to be fovers and
contagious disenses lumrking there, It

(lay low, and was unhealthy, and the |

houses were of the meanest deseription.

“Tor n noble philunthropist, partly |

| owning these factories and this quor-
[ter, Mr. Ormshy seems negleetful,*
suid Mre, Wilkinson, deyly. 1 have

| nn interest in the fuctories, as you arve |

[aware, but do not own one of these
{wretched houses.  They are all Cyril
F Ormsby’s.™

“But," Millie suid, eagerly, * these |

(people will not let him benefit them,
| They use his charity for drink; they
{ wbuse any privilege he gives them, till
| he is discouraged in his efforts to do
them any good.*

ssOh! stepin here!™

ed, and cheerless,  Upon a cot-bed a
woman lay, inthe last stages of con-
sumption. She looked up eagerly to Mr.
Wilkinson.

“I hope you are better,” he said,
kindly.

“ Noj; Ighall never be better. If I
may only die in peace; it is all I ask."

“Mre. Ormshy will not disturb you
now!™

“ Jennie hus gone to him.  Yesterday
e sent word that if the rent was not
ready to-day at 12, out we must go. 1've
paid it regularly for five years, but he
don't think of that, All Jennie's made
the last month she has bad to pay for
fire and wood.  She's bat fifteen, and
her pay is small."

S What do you owe Cyril Ormsby ?*

“ Thirty shillings!**

s Aud if he is not ]':lillt-w!:l.". he will
pul you ont into the street to die?™

** He says the work-house is the place
for paupers.”

At this moment & slim, pale girl of 15
came in, crving bitterly,

“ Mr. Wilkin=on was out," she began ;

and then secing her visitor, she cried

vly, *~tih, Mr. Wilkinson, you will

oage

not Jet mother be patl out in the street.

"Il pax you every penny, sir, if only vou

will wait titl she i< better, and [ can get

my full time to work!™
* Have you seen Mr Ormsby towlay,
Jennie ™ the
"\r-. “r.

to hear any

old gzentleman asked.

He said he had no time
e
be here a2 12, and if the woney is not

whining awrent will

15

paid be will gt as out.™

But it was not into his own kindly
| *Ithink he is the noblest man I ever | governed, well ordered departments that

Marcus Wilkinson led his ward, He
turned into a emall room, where a pale
man was busily writing, and at the
same time overlooking a long room,
where about 70 girls were at work be-
fore busily whirling machinery. * Good

| morning, Watkins," the old gentle-

man said.  *“I was in hopes that you
were taking a holiday."

“Thank you, sir!" was the reply, in
n dejected tone. *I can’t well quit
work, sir, There's the wife and six

| little ones, you see."

“ [ave you told Mr. Ormsby the doc-
tor says your life depends upon o few
weeks of rest and pure air?"

* Yes, sir. He's not keeping me; but
he says if I go he must fill my place—
and that means starvation for my fami-
ly. I.could never get another situation,
as feeble a8 I am now.™

“How long have you been here, Mr.
Watkins

¢t Seventeen years, sir. I was with old
Mr. Ormsby before you came, sir."

‘t A faithful servant seventeen years!"
snid Mr, Wilkinson, in a low tone;
‘and a few woeks’ rest may save his
life.”

At this moment Millie shrank a little
nearer her guardian, Through the
window from which Mr. Watkins over-

'looked the loom-room, she could see

Cyril Ormsby, walking briskly about,
his voice harsh and imperative, finding

!tlamm spoke, very gravely. ‘*As your

' The President’s Veto of the Hllrum

guardian, Millie, I can speak to youno | . .o+ peoreentatives :

word against Cyril Ormsby. He is o/

|riuh man, of good social position, of ir-

impruaclmble moral reputation, and a

man whose standing in business circles
isof the highest. A man who is a good
match in every worldly sense. Somuch
As your friend, my

pear], who loves you as your own dead
futher might have loved you, who knows

‘evury noble impulse of your pure soul—
| as that friend, I tell you I would rather
| e you lying beside your mother than

-henrted wife of such a man
msby‘ll
[ eame to you as a friend, as
a father,” said Millie,
you for keeping me from life-long mise-

would, as you say, break my heart."

I would not tell you," said her
rguardian, * for you knew I disliked him,
and might have thought that dislike
prejudiced me. Bat, Millie, tell me you
will not let this day's work shadow your
life. You did not love Cyril, Millie?"

“No. I reverenced what I believed
o noble, generous nature.
ence & mockery, I shall never break my
heart for a man I thoroughly despise,
Uncle Mare.”

And so it happened that Cyril Orms-
by, coming to claim the fortune he be-
lieved to be within his grasp, met only
Mr. Wilkinson, with Millie’s polite but
distinct refusal to resign herself or her
fortune to his keeping. But he never
knew how it was that Millie learned the
true value of his hollow words of char-

ity and philanthropy.
Two New Eugluﬁd Centenarians.

Two New England women have just
celebrated the hundredth anniversary
of their birth—Mrs. Elizabeth T. Wes-
ton of Peterboro, N, H., and Mrs. Luoy
Nichols of Waterbury, Ct. Mrs. Wes-
‘ton was 100 on Friday, and the occasion
was celebrated at the residence of her
youngest daughter, Mrs. Marthn Sasw-
ver of Greenfield, N. H., where she is
temporarily stopping. Mrs. Weston

{was born'in Peterboro, where she has
|spent her whole life, married at18 a

poor man wko combined the shoemik-
er’s trade with farming, and is the moth-
er of 12 children, five sons and seven
daughters, of whom tive are now living,
two sons and three daughters, three of
whom were present. The most remark-
able feature in the reunion was the fact
that representalives of five generations
were gathered together, each and all
the eldest child und descending in di-
reot snecossion, viz.: Mrs. Weston aged
1003 Deacon Samuel Weston, 82; Mrs.

James Ferren, 56; Mrs. Hubert Ollis,

fault here and there, and keenly scrutin- | 97, and Harry Frank Ollis, 5. Mrs.
izing every item of the work. Not & | Waeston shaved in the exercises by recit-
face in the long room was brightened ing o hymn she learned when a little
by the presence of the master. Fingers | girl. She bears her years remarkably,

worked more rapidly, eyes were fasten-
ed persistently upon the looms, apd
eyery one seemed aware of a stern task-
master's gaze., But Mr, Wilkinson
obeyed the mute petition expressed in
the looks of his ward, and led Millie out
into the wide passage again, to another
work-room.

It were too tedious a task to follow
every step of these two as they passed

being able to knit and perform many
housghold duties, is able to converse
readily, and takes great pleasure in
hearing the songs and music of other
days. Her health is good, and bids fair
to attain another half score of years at

least. Much less happy is the old age
of DMrs. Nichols, who reached
her centennial yesterday. She has

always been of a fretful and fault-find-

almost |

thiat this bil does not mest these e
“and I thank | rm]niruumntﬁ that I feel it my duty mm.}:.

ry. To know my husband such & men |
as T now know Cyril Ormshy to by, |

That rever- |

eontruoted when the law did
Csneh coln as Inwiul mone

After o very earoful constderation o
bill No. 1,0, entitled “Au net to lmtlmtr'&o{tr
colnnge of the standard silver dolluy, and o
restore its legal-tender chiracter,”
compeliod to return it to the House of Hopre
sentutives, in which it originated, witl," e
objections to its prssage.  Holding the o ﬁ,
fon which [ exprossed in my innonl nipss
that nuithier the Interests of the Govepny,

foel

| nop of the people of the Unlted Stapes Wwoild

I prommoted by dispariging silver g
tlu!m—n preeious metnls which '“l‘!lta:l';m.“'
colnnge of the world, and thay 1uginlatip
wlideh looks to maintiining the volumo of
Intrinsic money to s full 0 e
ol hoth wetnls o8 their  relntive ¢om
mereinl  values  will  permit wonlg bI.
neither unjust nor nu.‘f;pmlium, It hus he
my enrnest desire to toneur with Cop

in the adoption of such mensures to ing
thestlver colnuge of the country gs would
not fimpuir the obligations of continors vithep
pulilic or private, nor Injorlously sffoet the
publie eredit,  1vis only upon thé cony|

hold feomn it my npproval, My prese 5
einl dinty us to that bill mrmltupnnl -‘:n"&.
tontion to the specifle objections to fts Pass.
nge, which seem to me 80 lmportant ag te
justify me in nsking from the wisdom and
duty of Congress that furthor considerat
of thoe bill for which the Constitution Do iy
nuflln-;u;ﬁnp:..'ll(l‘nd.‘ e, ¢
Uhe bl provides for the colnage of &
dollnes of the weight of 4125 graing EML'?]
stundard <Hyver, to be n legal tonder to thelr
nominud vilio for wll debts wnd fdues, publis
und private, exeept where otherwise py.
wessly stipulated In conteacts, T¢in woly
‘muwu that the murket value of that numbey
of gradns of standurd silver during the pagy
yeur hins beon {rom 0 to 02 cents,ns Compirod
with the standavd gold dollne, “Thus the ).
ver dollar nuthorvized by this bill {5 worth
from & to 10 per cent, loss than it purports to
be worth i is made o legil tender for dehty
not recognize
,r. The rl’;;m t0 pay
duties In silver, or ncertiticates of sllver o,

| posits, will, when thoy ave issued in suflielent

amount to elreulnte,pntan end to the receipt
of the revenuo in gold, and thus compel
thie pryment of silver for hoth the prinejpal
and interest ol the public dubt; $1,148,493, 408
of the bonded dobt now outstanding was fg-
susd provious to February, 1875, when the
gllver dollar was unknown {u the clvenlation
of the country, nnd was only & convenlent
form of silver tullion for exportution ; $ags,. ..
440,850 of the bonded debt hns been jusyed
sinee February, 1871, when gold alone was the
coin for whicli the bonds wore sold, and gold
alone was the coin in which both parties to
the contrnot understood that the bonds would
be puid.  These bonds entered into the mir.
kots of the world, They were pald for in gold
whenstver hadgreatly depreciated, anid when
no one wowld have bought them if it had
been understood they would be pald in silver,
The sum of §225,000,00 of those bonds has
been sold during my Administration for gold
eoin, and the Unitod States rocelvod the g?m
afit of thoso =ales by a reduction of the rates
of interest to 4 percent, During the Progres
of these snles a doubt wns suggested ns to
coln in which payment of these bonds would
be mude.  The publle annoancement wes
therson anthorized that it was not to be un.
tieipated that any further legislation of Can.
gross, or any action of any department of the
Government wonld sanetion or tolernte the
redemption ol the prineipal of thess bonds
or the payinent of intereat thereon, in coin
of less valuo than ecoln authorized by law at
the time of the issue of bonds, being the eoln
exaoted by the Government In exchange for
the sime,

In view of these fuets, it will justly be re-
garded as & grave breach of the publie fulth
to undertake to pay these bonds, prineipal or
Interest, in gilver coln, worth in ghe mnrket
less than the coin recelved for them. Itis
snld the silver dollar, made u legal-tender by
this bill, will, under its operations, he equive-
lent in value to the gold dollar, Many sup.
wrters of the bill believe this, and would not
ustify un attemps to pu?- the debts, either
public or private, in a eoin of inferior value
to the money of the world,

The eupitul defect of the bill is that it cons
tuing no provislons protecting from its ope-
rutlons pro-existing dobts, in caso the colnige
which it erentes shall contlnue to be of 1ess
vilue than that which wans the legal-tender
whon they woere contracted, M it i
now proposed, for the purpose of tuking nd-
vantage of the deprecintton of silyer in the
payment of debts, to coin and make n legal
tender n ellver dollur of less eommercial
value than any dollur, whethor of gold or
puper, which 18 now lawful money in this
country, such n measnary, it Wil boe hardly
questioned, will, in the judgment of man-
kind, be an net of bad faith, As to ull delits
horetofore contructad the stiverdollarshould
Do made legnl tonder only nt ita market val-
ne.  The standard of value should not be
chunged without the consent of both parties
to the contraot. The Nationnl promiscs
shonld be kept with unflinehing  fidelity.
Tlhore 18 no power to eompel i umﬁm o puy
its just debts.  Its eredit depends on its honor
—the natlon owes what it has led or allowed
its oreditors to expect. 1 can not approve a
il which, in my juwlgment, authorizes the
violation of snered obligutions, The obligt-
tionof the publie faith transeends all ques-
tlons of proft or iml.rliu advantages, Its un-
questionable mointenance is o dictate, a8
well of the highest experience as of the most
necessury duty, and should ever be carveful-
Iy guarded by the Exvcutive, by Congress,
by the people, It is my firm  conviction

| iflg some assurance of Mr, Wilkinson's ‘ grown upon her, and in her senile jg;],l-

| “hands,” and their tertor of Cyril| to throw her on the town.

It was o poor place, scantily furnish- |

from room to room, everywhere meet-lmg disposition, which has naturally | giag i the country is to be benefived by silver
colnuge it can be only done by the fzsue of
sliver dollars of full value, which will de-
fraud no wan; and @ enrrency worth less
than it purports to be, will, in the end, de-
fraud not only tho ereditors, bhut all who arve
engaged in legitimnty huni'm-nn, and none
more assuredly than those who are depend-
ent on thelr dally labor for thelr dally hread.
Lﬁlgnmll RUTHERFORD B, HAYES,
sxecutive Mansion, February 28, 1678,

own hold upon the hearts of the ousy imagines that her relatives want
She says
Ormsby’s harshness. [ that ber life has been filled up with dis-
Out again amongst the squalid homes, |appointments and erosses, but she has r
where her guardian had no control, but | been living under God's * chair” and |
bestowed his kindly charity without os- | hopes that He will receive her when the
tentation nnfl 'Iicre, more eloquently | time comes for her to go. She keeps | Heating a City by Steam.
thun ever, Millie heard how cruel a up a constant moaning and imagines | ===
mockery were all the schemes of charity | that she hears music. One of her vaga- | The experiment of heating the city of
and philanthropy that had been poured |ries is that * Hell trembles; bedlam | Lockport, N. Y., by steam has proved
into her ears. It needed no spoken  has broken loose; heaven rejoices and | highly successful. Three miles of pipe
worids from her gunrdian to tell her that the angels sing with cheerful voices.” | properly covered with nonconducting
the noble words uttered to win her were | Her memory is  comparatively clear, | material laid under ground through
but those of hy poerisy, which knew how | and, when questioned in regurd to |some of the principal streets radiates
it could best plead its cause with her. eventsof her girlhood, she answers with | from a central boiler house, and fifty
One and another, turning to Mr. Wil- |astonishing readiness. She keeps her | different dwellings and other edifices,
kinson as to a friend, unaware of the bed a good share of the time, but can | including one large public school’ build-
torture of their words to the kindly lady ' pass from one room to another with the | ing, have been theroughty warmed all
beside him, told of cruel exactions of (sid of a cane. Her form is considera- : winter. Dwellings more than a mile
work, in sickness or trouble, of closest bly bent and her face is a good deal | distant from the steam generator are
calealation of time, of small wages and | shrunken and shriveled, but her hand ' heated as readily as those next door.
heavy rents, retains more strength than one would | Steam meters are provided, so that cach
“Ii we won't live here and pay, we suppose, and when she shakes hands | consumer need pay only for what he
get no work in the factories!" one said, there is a perceptible pressure in the |consumes. It isclaimed that the system
when asked why he did not seek o more wan fingers. She was born at Hamden, | can be so developed as to furnish sieam
healthy quirter. Ct., married at 21, has had nine chil- |at fifty pounds pressure transmitted
“1 am doing overtime to pay for my dren, and lives with the only surviving | through twenty miles of pipe, thus sup-
child’s funeral,” one said, “for I lostthe son, Milo Nichols of Waterbury, her | plying power of engines and manufac-
wages for three days. Istayed by her only living daughter being in Ohio. She | torfes, and steam for ecooking and
to see her die, and to bury her." went out to Ohio 65 years ago, but has | lsundry purposes, for extingunishing
“I"m uneasy about the rent," another ' never ridden on the cars.—Springfield  conflagations, for clearing streets of ice
said, * for [ lost a week by a full on the | Reprdiicas. | or snow, or protecting hydrants from
ice, and it's hard making it up again.* frost. The rates setually charged to the
Not one word of kindly sympathy, of consumer here do not excesd former
help, in trouble or sickness. The cost of his coal and wood.
“hands™ under Cyril Ormshy were =

'-‘-.- - —y
simply human machines to do so much
work, sick or well, or pay the price of
an hoor or day of idleness, no matter
how ne TCASAIY.
There was no word spoken as Mr.
Wilkinson and Millie walked to the
office again. Unce there, the old gen-

R
CuvLrLknrs.—2 cups of sugar, § of a
pound of butter, 4 eggs, scant cup of
milk, 4 teaspoonful of saleratus, a little
salt and nutmeg, flour enough to make
stiff; roll very thin, cut in squares of a
finger in width, the square cut nearly to
the edges inside,in strips of half an inch.
A great deal depends on the cutting.
——— e

Axtox Mikvaxcio died recently st
Trieste, Austria, at the comfortable age
of 114 years. He was born April 10,
1764, five years before the birth of Na-
poleon 1. He was probabiy the oldest
man in Europe,and nearly the whole ity
turned out st his faneral. *

Wnox did the pastry cook marry?

His sweet tars, of course.




